FIGARO IN LONDON. 
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Satire should, likea polish'd razor keen, 





Wound with a touch that's scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Monracue. 


“Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. They supply information as to the personal habits, and 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cann ot be tound elsewhere.” —Croker’s New WuiGc GuipbeE. 





No. 29.! 





THE IRISH BILL, 

Tue [Trish Reform Bill is just now the subject of general 
conversation, and most liberal men begin to see the gross irjus- 
tice which the Ministers intend exercising towards unfortunate 
Ireland. The people of that country, so long as the English 
Bill was in progress, generously desisted from agitation on their 
own account, and nobly lent their aid to gain for Englishmen 
what is now so unwarrantably withheld from themselves. And 
now that the struggle for Reform here is at an end, shall we 
sneak into the back ground to enjoy our own share of the prize, 
and leave our Irish fellow labourers to shift how they can to 
obtain the portion to which they are undoubtedly entitled ? 
This would be an act of selfish injustice of which we must not 
be guilty. Let us petition on all sides for an efficient Reform 
for Ireland:—the Whigs have refused it, and therefore cannot 
quit office too rapidly. We do not accuse them of inclination to 
act treacherously, but they have not the spirit to insist on having 
the means to carry those measures which must be adopted by 
a reformed parliament, Earl Grey having gained the support 
of the Irish members to his own bill, now turns round, and 
refuses to make the return which is naturally required. His 
eouduct towards O’Connell reminds us of the monkey in the 
table, who used the cat’s paw to get the chesnut out of the fire. 
O'Connell lent his hand to gain the prize for Grey, who now 
evinces no gratitude for his services. 

Our readers will perceive the application of the following 


fable, 
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THE GREY MONKEY AND THE IRISH CAT. 


Once on a time, by chance, together sat, 
An old Grey monkey and an Irish cat, 
Watching intent, with mutual desire, 
Two chesnuts roasting ona roaring fire. 


“Assist me,” cried the monkey, ‘to obtain 
The nut which for myself 1 wish to gain ; 
Once in my grasp, relieved from every bother, 
I'll lend a hand to you to get the other.” 


‘“‘ Agreed,” replied the cat, and as he spoke 
He thrust his hand amid the fire and smoke 
Of Tory violeuce to snatch the prize, 

On which his friend the monkey so relics. 


itissecure; and now the cat in turn, 
Having his fingers been induced to bura, 
Finds it is much against the mookey’s will 
His part of the agreement to fullil, 








‘‘ Ho,” says the cat, “and must I thus be cheated ? 
Is this the way in which I'm to be treated? 

I braved the flame tg get a nut for thee, 

Then why refuse to obtain the same for me ?”’ 


But thus ‘twill always be, whoever lingers 
About the grate is sure to burn his fingers. 


THE INTERPRETER. 





More police Vagaries. 

A gentleman was brought up to Guildhall charged with obstructing the 
city police in the performance of their duty. The defendant had been 
looking in at the window of a print shop in the city, when he was ordered 
to move on by an oflicer. The magistrate dismissed the complaint, 
observing however that the shop window was a nuisance aud must be 
suppressed.— Police Report. 

This violation of the liberty of the subject, for such it is 
allowed to be, by the dismissal of the complaint, arose out of 
an order given by the city authorities, that every one standing 
at the window of a certain print shop in Ward-street should be 
made to move on by the officers. These wise men of the Kast 
in order to prevent a crowd, had it seems stationed four police- 
men under a sergeant at the shop in question, to suggest to all 
persons the impropriety of standing still, and to apply the 
argumentum ad caput in the shape of a blow with a staff to 
all those not immediately upon the locomotive principle. Sta- 
tioning five city blue devils at the corner of a narrow street is a 
method of preventing a crowd that is wholly original, and is an 
idea every way worthy of the city authorities. ‘The decree of 
Alderman Hughes on the occasion is full of that peculiar wisdom 
which so frequently flows frem the magisterial bench, and its 
justice is about equal to its sagacity. “ The print shop,” says the 
Guildhall Soloman, “ is a nuisance and must be suppressed if 
several persons stop to look in at the window.” Now if this 
principle holds at all, why are not the houses of the aristocracy to 
be indicted, whenever an idle crowd of fools will stand to see per- 
sous going to routs given at them, alight from their carriages ? 
In this case the attraction is certainly less, for surely a tawdry 
painted woman of fashion is a far less alluring sight than a harm- 
less picture. If print shops are nuisances, noblemens’ mansions 
are more so, but while the former are prosecuted, the latter 
are left alone, and the policeman’s instructions do not extend to 
the indicting of the house, but only inculcate the necessity of 
breaking the heads of all such as are drawn together to stare 
at those who enter it. If whatever attracts a crowd be in 
reality a nuisance, and if the law were equal for the rich and 
poor, the Duke of Devonshire and other leading party givers 
would be summoned almost every day to Bow-street. By the 
bye will Alderman Hughes be bold enough to go the whole 
length of his own doctrine, and denounce the king as a nuisance, 
because there ere fools ready to run after and stare at him. 

Royal Witticisms. 

At the royal dinner on Thursday last, the band of the Life Guards 
attended. The King directed them to strike up the national air of 
“Scots wha hae.’ One of the princesses (Augusta we believe) whispered 
(in ajoke) “Play it asa jig.’ ‘What are you about!” exclaimed his 
Majesty, “it is an excellent tune, but it is a shame to play it in that 
manner.’’ The company laughed heartily at the sally. —Court Journal, 

The twaddle which is now going on in the domestic circle of 
royalty must indeed be more than ordinary to call forth the 
satirical powers of our contemporary, the Court Journal. 
There is something highly entertaining in the idea of old Prin- 
cess Augusta affecting the tricks of an uneducated hoyden. 
The old girl must needs play off a joke upon her royal brother, 
and accordingly pleases to be witty in a manner most essentially 
royal. What an ebullition of waggery! what a highly humor- 
ous conceit to tell the band to play “Scots wha hae” asa jig! 
there surely could be no resisting so very facetious a suggestion. 
“The company laughed heartily at the sally.” Split their 
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sides probably, for surely such a joke was never before thought 
of. ‘There is much naivete in-the King’s exclamation ‘What 
are you about?” and his assertion that “it is a shame to play 
the tune in that manner,” is equally remarkable for shrewdness 
of criticism and elegance of expression. 


Wore plague than Prophet. 

Are the Whigs to go out? 

Yes! 

And who are to come in? 

The ‘Tories. 

And how long will they remain in? 

Not a month! 

And who will succeed them? 

A THIRD PARTY with a (say the) great Law Lord at its head. 

And bow long will they stand? 

Further this deponent sayeth not! 

Court Journal. 

Our dear old twaddling contemporary is quite important this 
week: between its insinuations and its prophecies, it seems dis- 
posed for once to be oracular, and adopts the peculiar method 
of asking questions for its sagacious self to answer. Certainly 
no one else would think of putting queries to the wretched old 
driveller on points of politics. The Whigs then are to go out! 
according to the Court Journal, and the Tories are to come in: 
most gloomy intelligence to be sure, did it not please the great 
prophet, to give their ministry only a month’s durability. But 
the THIRD PARTY in imposing capitals, is the grand point 
of mystery. How cruel of the Court Journal not to enlighten 
the world on this most momentuus point, by letting its readers 
into the secret of who is the THIRD PARTY, and how long 
it will hoid the government. Were we inclined to be prophetie 
we should say, the Whigs will go out, to be sure, and this we 
will venture to predict, that a far more liberal ministry can be 
the only permanent successor of the existing government. 





GLOUCESTERIANA.—No. 11. 





The Eton Montem put his Royal Highness of Gloucester 
into unusually brilliant spirits, as the following sallies will 
testify. 

The Duke being asked to contribute something at the 
Montem, turned to Colonel Higgins and said, ‘*Can you tell 
me why the shilling Lam going to give is called Salt Money . 
“No, your Royal Highness,” was the reply. ‘ Why, you 
precious ass,” subjoined the Duke, “is n’t it because its got by 
assault?’ Ha, ha, ha,” grinned Higgins; ‘He, he, he,” 
bellowed Gloucester. 

After riding on a little further they came in sight of Eton 
College, when the Duke enquired, “ Why it resembled a piece 
of meat that has been swallowed?’ Higgins looked puzzled, 
and put on a face of alarming stupidity. ‘ Don’t you know @” 
asked Gloucester petulantly. Higgins gave an unmeaning 
stare. ‘* You consummate idiot,” cried his Royal Highness, 
‘‘ because it is eaten” (Eton ). 

The Duke of Gloucester was really sensibly affected a week 
or two back by the accounts of the revolt in Jamaica, and 
indeed has only just recovered from the illness it occasioned. 
He observed facetiously on the event, that “it was quite in the 
course of nature he should have felt the effects of the news. 
for,” he added, ‘the probable consequence of the position of 
India was ‘ Indi’s position’ ” (indisposition ). 

His Royal Highness observed the other day he should very 
much like to go to Astley’s, and accordingly as he rode along 
he was on the look out for a bill, when his eye was caught by 
a placard announcing “ Mr. Ducrow in two pieces.” ‘ Higgins,” 
exclaimed the Duke, in apparent agitation, ‘“ Do ye see that? 
I thought it would happen, when [ used to see him stretch his 
legs across the backs of five horses. Poor Ducrow, you see, is 
at last in two pieces.” 


FIGARO IN 


BROUGHAMIANA.—NO, 1. 


There are many witty sayings from time to time put forth by 
the illustrious Lord Brougham, which are somewhat too 
lengthy to fall under the denomination of Brevities ; that they 
may not, however, be lost to the world, we have this week 
commenced a department expressly for them, which will be 
continued as opportunity offers, 

The Earl of Munster, it is well known, is a booksellers’ hack, 
and is the author of one or two very unsaleable productions. 
He sometimes, on the faithof his works, affects the character of 
a literary man, and the other day had the andacity to do so in 
the presence of the Lord Chancellor. The conversation turned 
oa the art of punctuation and the use of the colon, “ which 
point,” Munster said, ‘‘ should be used only when the sense is 
at an end, and what follows might be left out as unnecessary.” 
Mhe Chancellor replied, “ I see, my lord, you perfectly under- 
stand the subject, and of course when you again sit down to 
write, you will degin with a colon.” 
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ENGLISH MELODIES—No. 10. 





The following pathetic stanzas on the absence of Croker’s 
voice from areformed Parliament need no introduction. Every 
one surely must remember Moore’s beautiful melody on which 
the following song is founded :— 


Arr.—** The harp that once through Tara’s halls.” 


The tongue that once through Croker’s jaw 
The soul of nonsense sped, 

Now lies as mute in Croker’s maw 
As if his speech were fled; 

So sleep M.P’s. of former days, 
All Tory struggles o’er, 

And rats, that panted once for place, 
Now hope for it no mure. 


No more to borough members bright 
The tongue of Croker swells, 

The curse alone it vents at night 
Its tale of ruin tells ; 

Corruption now so seldom wakes, 
But at the¥ Carlton gives 

A throb, whene’er a start she takes 
To show that still she lives. 


* The Conservative Club. 


BREVITIES. 





‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 





A Topper. 

There can be little truth in the maxim that wisdom comes 
with years, for Wellington at least becomes less discreet in 
proportion as he grows older. It is however natural since his 
hair has turned Grey, that he should give symptoms of being 
light headed. 

Epigram. 
(On the little barber’s versatility.) 
Why little Neddy Sugden yearns 
To rat, there is a reason strong, 
He needs be every thing by turns 
Who is by nature nothing long. 


Toby’s best. 

Bishop Phillpots acknowledges throughout his life he has 
had only a bishoprick in view, and palliates his venal conduct 
by declaring that he was only following the course of nature in 
having an eye to see. 
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Epigram. 
(To Lord Wynford.) 
You say, that to call you a Lord 
Of light character hardly is civil ; 


I}] admit that ight is not the word 
For a character black as the devil. 


Tory Tactics. 
Wellington’s late disgraceful conduct is not surprising. 
Having spent most of his time in military tactics he has at last 
defiled himself. 


On the Bishop of Exeter’s preaching. 

Oh, surely the rector is worthy of love, 
And much to his sermons we owe, 

For they promise repose in the regions above, 
And promote it in regions below ! 


Getting over it. 
Lord Lyndhurst has been indisposed but has completely re- 
covered. Let him be as far gone as is possible, he may always 
be expected at last to come round. 


Advertisement Extraordinary. 
(To those in want of employment. ) 


Who’er will at the Gloucester’s head apply 
Is always sure to find a vacancy. 


The German Frow again. 

The Queen’s interference in the government of this country 
is considered by the people as impertinent, and we must admit 
that it is very natural for a German lady to be regarded as 
Joreign to the subject. 

Epigram. 
On the circulation of a dull periodical, called the Penny Magazine. 
To see such trash as this go down, 
Makes some astonished look, 
But as the book takes in the town, 
The town takes in the book. 


Raising the people's Choler. 
The Adelaide shirts have gone out of fashion since the Queen 
has become unpopular, those who have abandoned the shirts 
give as areasou that they have taken a-front. 


Epigram. 
(To the coxcomb Lord Ellenborough. ) 
My lord’s a Jeau (bow) ah then the reason’s clear, 
Why he can never be an upright peer. 


4 make Shift. 
No reformer wears an Adelaide shirt since the Queen's 
politics have been publicly shifted. 


ZEpigram. 
On hearing afriendsay Lord Lyndhurst possessed a *‘ flood of eloquence. 
To individuals of sense, 
It causes many vain regrets, 
That Lyndhurst’s flood of eloquence, 
Can’t serve to liquidate his debts. 


79 


In for it. 


When her Majesty thought proper to try on the breeches, 
there can be no denying that she put her foot into it. 


Congratulation. 
“ ]’m very glad,” to Ellenborough said, 
His brother exquisite Macassar Draper, 
“ That ’tis the outer product of your head, 
And not the inner you commit to paper !” 








116 i 
A settler. { 


The Duke of Wellington when pelted by the mob, is said to 
have been quite composed. He certainly was on the point of 
being settled. 


Epigram. 


(On the avidity with which all lucrative vacancies are caught up by the | 


** Fitz-Jordans.’? ) 
Although my heart it really wrings, 
To see how all good thing s they snat teh up, 
I own ’tis in the course of things, 
For mushrooms to incline to catch-up. 


THEATRICALS. 


Vauxhall opened on Monday, the anniversary of the battle of 
Waterloo, in commemoration of which the first fete was given. 
It is remarkable that no allusion was made in the various 
illuminated trophies to Wellington, whose name was at one time 
‘rictory itself, but 





venerated as much as that of the scene of the 
on the very morning of the annive rsary of his triumph, he, poor 
degraded man, was publicly, and we must admit most shame- 
fully set upon in the streets, by a justly incensed populace. 
The conqueror of armies was in danger from an unorganised 
band, of some thirty or forty cowardly vagabonds, and was 
forced in order to protect himself, to beat up for recruits among 
the barristers and students in the Court of Chancery. These | 
gentlemen in guarding the person of the Duke, presented a | 
marked contrast to the police, who with their usually indis- 
criminate zeal staffed the heads of all who came in their way, 
even of those who were there with the same object as them- 
selves—the protection of poor Wellington. But all this has 
nothing to do with Vauxhall, which opened on Monday in a 
Style of increased magnificence. ‘The entertainments are of a 
very superior character, and put in requisition the talents of 
Mesdames W aylett and Keeley, Miss Coveney, Mr. W. H. 
Williams, and Mr. Te ‘mpleton. The concert was good, though 
we objected much to a glee by four illustrious unknowns, about 
Bumpers of Burgundy, and British Loveliness. It was a kind 
of half amatory, half Bacchi inali: um composition, love and gin 
and water being the burden of the ditty. The singers too all 
appeared to us as if they had been offering up, or rather swilling 
down large sacrifices to the jolly god, for as they opened their 
huge mouths, an oppressive draft of brandy seemed to burst 
into the faces of the audience. With this exception we were 
pleased with every thing, not excepting Mr. Simpson, the master 
of the ceremonies, who | bo show how juve alle he ceuld be, kept 
upon the constant hop, and set-to at all the waiters as if he had 
been setting to his partner, Every thing went off well, fire 
works included, 

The Strand theatre continues to prosper under. the new 
Novelties from the pens of the best dramatists 
and more are pro- 


management. 
have been already successfully produced, 
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mised, of which we shall particularly speak when opportunity 
offers. 

Sadlers Wells has opened under Mrs. Fitzwilliam’s manage- 
ment with a most admirable company and very excellent pieces, 
We would suggest, however, that the present is hardly the 
time for pantomimes, and that Messrs. Brown, King, and Gib- 
sou have got by far too stale to be any longer phenomena. 
These three mountebanks do nothing more than shift arm-in- 
arm, and on one leg from one side of the stage to the other, and 
conclude their dance by throwing themselves down flat on thei: 
stomachs, to the horror of all rational beings and to the delight 
of the gallery. ‘To appear to hurt himself is the best way fo 
a performer to win applause from the Gods, who en joy that 
acting most in which there isthe greatest danger. When Kean 
falls in Richard, with a blow sufficient to shake his brains out. 
or when Blackmore performs-the dangerous part of descending 
the rope at Vauxhall Gardens, every one scems immoderate], 
pleased, We cannot account in any way for this savage 
delight at seeing a fellow cr€ature expose himself to peri] 
[t is customary to exclaim against the barbarity of witnessing 
the spectacles that took place in the C olosseum at Rome, bu 
it is the same principle which occasions delight at the exhibi- 
tions we have mentioned. 

Mr. Knowles, whose piece of the Hunchback has saved 
Covent Garden Theatre from ruin, and positively redeemed the 
character of the national drama, took a benefit a few evenings 
ago, and the house was half empty. After this there can be 
no doubt about the reason why the national drama does not 
Will it be believed that very few of the aristocracy 
were present on the occasion ¢ The drivelling nobility can 
attend French and German Operas, can find time to listen to 
the notes of a Nourrit, or to gaze at the unme: nine piroue ‘tes 


of a Heberle, but when aman of true genius belonging ¢ v thei 
Sse arcely one of these noble 


presper. 


own country is to t: ike a benefit, 
animals is to be found ofte ring encouragement to that which has 
so many The failure of Mr. 


Knowles’s benefit is a disgrace to the metropolis. 


claims on their patronage. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We last weck made a mistake respecting the price of King’s Monthly 
Caricature, which we find sells at 2s. plain and 3s, 6d. coloured, 

Iu answer to the gentlemanly and temperate note of a Plebetan, we 
bey to state, that we are sorry to have Sain induced by an erroneous 
police report to have made stri ctures on the conduct of Lord Francis 
seems, Was on board lis ship at the time he wag 
reported to have been drunk and ee. We thought it oul of 
character witha braneh of the House of Bediord, and regretted it the 
more on that account, though our imp: il lity will allow us to see no 
difference between Lord, Dustman, Whig, Tor y, Liberal, or Ry pul blican, 
when either of thom may be drunk, Let them be who they will, they are. 
in that situation, all beasts alike. 

The Flag of Keform is very far below our standard of ability. Its 
author has our thanks. 


Kussell, who, it 
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